BQ2                  To Sir Horace Mann                [1755

In their dress and equipages they are grown very simple.
We English are living upon their old gods and goddesses;
I roll about in a chariot decorated with Cupids, and look
like the grandfather of Adonis.

Of their parliaments and clergy I hear a good deal, and
attend very little: I cannot take up any history in the
middle, and was too sick of politics at home to enter into
them here. In short, I have done with the world, and
only live in it, rather than in a desert, like you. Few
men can bear absolute retirement, and we English worst of
all. We grow so humoursome, so obstinate and capricious,
and so prejudiced, that it requires a fund of good nature like
yours not to grow morose. Company keeps our rind from
growing too coarse and rough; and though at my return
I design not to mix in public, I do not intend to be quite
a recluse. My absence will put it in my power to take up
or drop as much as I please.

Adieu! I shall inquire about your commission of books;
but having been arrived but ten days, have not yet had time.
Need I say? no, I need not, that nobody can be more
affectionately yours than

H. w;

Chez Monsieur Foley, Banquier, a Paris.

1054.   To SIB HOKACE MANN.

Paris, Sept. 26, 1765.

No poor mortal was ever so glad to return to his own
country, as I was to quit mine. It is true this is pretty
much the sum total of my satisfaction. I am very well
received here; like much some that I knew before I arrived,
and some I am acquainted with since; have sights to, see>
and baubles to buy, two considerable occupations of my life ;
but I am not young enough to be enchanted with anythingst of all: could one believe that when they
